





The moff lament able Tragedie 

Difgr effing from the valour of a man. 

Thy deare loue fowrne but hollow pcriurie. 

Killing that loue which thou haft vowd to chcrilh 
Thy wit, that ornamenC,to lhape and loue, * 

Miihapen in the condmftef them both: 

Like po wder inaskilleilefouldicrsflaske’ 

Is let a fier by thine owne ignorance, 

And thou difniembred with thine owne defence. 

What row fe thee man,thy luliet\% aliue, 

For whole deare fake thou waft but lately dead. 

There art thou happy, 77^/r would kill thee, 

But thou llewefl: Tt r^/r,there art thou happie. 

The law that threatned death becomes thy friend 
Andturne it to exile, thereart thou happy, 

A packe of bleffing light vpon thy backe, 

Happincfle courts thee in her beft array, 
Buthkeamilhaued and fullen wench, 

Thou puts vp thy fortune and thy loue: 

Take hcede, take heede,forfuchdiemiferable. 

Goeget thee to thy loue as was decreed, 

Afcend her chamber, hence and comfort her.* 

But looke thou ftay not till the watch be fet. 

For then thou canft not paffe to Mantua, 

Where thou fhalt liue till wee can find a time 
T o blaze your marriage reconcile your friends. 

Beg pardon of thy Prince and call thee backe. 

With twenty hundred thoufand times morcioy 
Then thou wentft forth in lamentation. 

Goe before Nurfe, commend me to thy Lady, 

And bid her halfen all the houfe to bed. 

Which heauyforrow makes them apt vnto, 

Romeo is comming. 

Nur, O Lord,I could hauc ftaid here all the night. 

To heare good counfell,oh whatlearning is: 

My Lord, lie tell my Lady you will ceme. 

Ro t Do lo.and bidmy fweeteprepare to chide, 

N*r. Hw? 


ef tfomeo and luliet. 

N/w. Here fir, a Ring (he bid roe giue you fir: 

Hie you, makchafte,for it growes very late. 

R»> How wellmy comfort is reuiu’d by this. 
fri. Go hence, goodnight, & here Hands all your ftate; 
Either be gone before the watch be fet. 

Or by the breake of day difguifd from hcnce^ 

Soiourne in cjliantua, ile find out your man. 

And he (hall fignifie from time to time, 

Euerv good hap to you, that chaunces here: 

Giue me thy hand, tislate, farewell,goodnight» 

Ro, But that a ioy paft ioy calls out on me. 

It were a griefe, fo briefe to part with thee: 

Farewell, 




Enter old. Capuler, his reife *WPari$. 

Ca. Things hauefalneouc fir fo vnluckily. 

That wc haue had no time to moue our daughter, 
Looke you, flie loud her kinfmanTj&i/f dearely. 

And fo did I* Well we were borne to die* 

Tis very late, jfhccle not come downe to nights 
I promife you, but for your company, 

1 would haue bin a bed an hourcago. 

Paris. Thefe times of wo, affoord no times to wooci 
Madam goodnight, commend me to your daughter* 
La. 1 will, and know her mind early to morrow# 

T o night flic is mewed vp to her heauines* 

Ca. Sir Paris , I will make adefperate tender 
Of my childes loue:I thinke Ihc will be rulde 
In all refpetts by me: nay more, I doubt it not* 

Wife, go you to her ere you go to bed • 

Acquaint her hereof,niy fonne Paris loue. 

And bid her,markc you me,on wendfdav next# 
outfoft, what day is this? 

Paris Monday my Lord. 

a we ^ wendfday is toofoone* 

A thurfday let it be, a thurfday tell her. 
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